A GROUP OF NOBLE DAMES

my own quiet house.! and land, contented, if you had
not called me off with your airs and graces. Faith, 111
go back there; I'll not stay with thre longer! If it
had not been for our Betty I should have gone long
ago!'

After this them* were no more words ; but presently,
hearing the sound of a door opening and shutting below,
the girl again looked from the window. Footsteps
crunched on the gravel-walk, and a shape* in a drab
greatcoat, easily distinguishable as her father, with-
drew from the.! house. He moved to the left, and she
watched him diminish down the long east front till he
had turned the corner and vanished. He must have
gone round to the stables.

She closed the window and shrank into bed. where,
she cried herself to sleep. This child, their only one,
Betty, beloved ambitiously by tier mother, and with
uncalculating passionatenrss by her father, was
frequently made wretched by such episod.es as this ;
though site was too young to cart! very deeply, for her
own sake, whether hrr mother betrothed her to the
gentleman discussed or not.

The Squire had often gone nut of the house;! in this
manner, declaring that he, would never return, but he,
had always reappeared in the* morning. The present
occasion, however, was different in the*, issue : next
day she was told that her father had ridden to his
estate at Falls-Park early in the: morning on business
with his agent* and might not come back for some
days.

Falls-Park was over twenty miles from King's-
Hintock Court, and was altogether a more modest

centre-piece to a more modest possession than the
latter. But as Squire Dorncil came in view of it that

February morning* he thought that he had been a fool
ever to leave it, though it was for the sake of the
greatest heiress in Wesscx. Its Palladian front, of the

period of the first Charles, derived from its regular
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